It's time the truth be told

I sired Jesus. But Mary thought it better to tell Joseph it was God's.

I've said nothing, for until now, She preferred our secret remain ours and ours alone.

Yet, Times, as they are, demand the truth be told.

He was not born of God. But rather a man, just like you, just like him.

And she would rather
his true identity
Not be hidden any longer.

And Joseph, by this late date, 's heart will mend.

Yes, His works having witnessed: his heart will mend.

Perhaps, had the child only known the truth, his destiny would have been a far different one.

So ashamed we were
of our incredulity,
we let him go on
pretending.

And if you see "His" face in all you do, remember this (even now at this late date, it, more than likely, will do you some good), he was not sired by God, but a man. Just like you. Just like him.

-Two lovers: stricken with affection:: one child born: whose real parentage was (until now) never known.

Had he only known.

Had You, Our Sweet Child, only known.

Your loving parents,
Eramus and Mary

p.s. you would have been
a doorway to us
not matter what you became.
